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Despite Catapha's injunction that I leave him, for some
,crutable reason I followed in his footsteps. His eyes,
e the eyes of Kalarba in the Sacred Pit, encompassed
d watched me, and like Kalarba he pretended not to know
my presence.

The false gods of the people of Rome were locked in stone
Qples, and watched over by priests and priestesses. Should
j High Priest of Catapha allow his god to walk the perilous
fcroads of the earth, unprotected ?

Through the zig-zag roads of Rome and the throngs of
i people and the chariots, on top of the hills, across the
>er, I scented the whereabouts of the God of the World,
the shade of tottering walls, between the branches of
es, leaping, crawling, walking, I was always within the
I of my master.

&oney, the god all the Romans worshipped with nearly
s same reverence and affection as I worshipped Catapha,
med and closed the gates for me, silenced guards, dis-
:ched foes, softened the ire of jealous husbands, placed
ders underneath the casements of maidens. Sensing the
ires of the God of the World, I, his son and his High Priest*
h the help of the spirit of the Sacred Camel, Mother of the
>rld, removed aU obstacles and cleared all paths. Catapha
iw, for he knew everything and was satisfied.